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RTV, Father to ROVEWELL 
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$ O E. N E, Roveneil's kuk. 
Robin Solus. 


E LL! tho pimping is the moſt honourable 
and profitable of all profeſſions, it is certain- 
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; Enter Rovewell RY [Hearty 
Hear, Why ſo melancholy, Captain ? Dome 


take a diſappointment ſo much to heart. 


ly the moſt dangerous and fatiguing; but of all fa- 
tigues, there's none like following a virtuous miſ- 
treſs— There's not one letter I carry, but I run the 
riſque of kicking, caning, or pumping; nay, often 
465 eee me ſee; I have 3 three 
rglaries to get one letter to her- Now if my 
b er ſhould not get the gypſey at lait, I have ven- 
tur'd my ſweet perſon to a fair purpoſe---But, Baſta! 
here comes my maſter and his friend Mr, Hearty--- 
J muſt haſten and get our diſguiſes. 


brought my deſign ſo near perfection! 5 
Hear. Were you leſs open and dariug in us a7 


tleman, you know, is cautious to a degree; 3 R 


more of the fox thau the lion, fortune, perhaps, | 
might throw an opportunity in your Way<--Bub: * 
muſt have patience. _ - 

| Rev. Who can have patience, when danger is fo. 


And if Dame Fortune fail us now to win. ber, 
. a 3 gods e hs devil's in ber, 


+ 


(i: 


. 


e wo 


2 is Patience. 
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SL at rectiegÞ 


come, a man of your gaiety and courage ſhou'd never | 


Rev. Sdeath! to be prevented wheo' 1h 2 . 


dempts, you might hope to foccecd——— The lagna al 1 


daughter under a ſtrict confinement : would you us 4 J 


near? Read this letter, and then as me ö rom 1 


n . 
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EY hbarmlcſs poem. * 


por! Wilat are: they good for, but to blow ud the 
* fire of 
but I have taken care of you, miſtreſs! for to-mor- 
Tow you ſhall: ave a huſband to ftay your ſtomach, 


! 


: 
' 
: 
. 
£ 


: 
: 


In the abſence of my dear. 8 «9 4 
Enter Argus. i 2 2 
Arg. Pray, daughter, what linguo bs MA 
you chaunt and ſputter out at this rate? £- 
Are. Engliſh, Sir.” EY © — 
Arg. Engliſh, Juotha! adod I took it to be non- 
ſenſe. | 


me to a man I cannot love. 


— — 


erg reads 
«< T6-morrow will prevent 


4 Cocks, Gh, raving 1 fare eftite; ir Fore'g 


% upon me; but my heart can be none but Rove- 


e well's: Immediately after the receipt of this, 
ce meet Betty at the old place; there is yet one in- 

<< vention left, if you purſue it cloſely, you may 
“ perhaps releaſe her, who wou'd be your---- 


| | «© ARETHUSA." 
Row. Yes, Arethuſa, I will releaſe thee, or die 
in the attempt. Dear friend, excuſe my rudeneſs ; 
you know the reaſon , 9 
„ YA 8 Res” 
I fare ev' ry danger 
Zo reſcue my dear, 
For fear is a ſtranger 
Here love is ſincere. 
. R * but fire us, 
| eſpatr eve deſpiſe, 
Tf beauty inſpire us 


4 


ED Ta To pant for the prize. z . „Exit. 
Hear. Well, go thy way, and get her, for thou 
deſer v' ſt her, o my conſcience, ——— Hbw have I 


— 


been deceiv'd in this boy ! I find him the very re- 


verſe of what his ſtepmother repreſented him; and 


am now ſenfible it was only her ill uſage that forc'd 
my.child away His nat having ſeen-me-ſince he |. 


Ct ſtranger to 


was five years oid, renders me a perfe 
Under that pretence I have got into his 


him 


acquaintance, and find him all I wiſh If this 
plot of his-tails, I beſicve my money muſt buy him" 
the girl at Joſt. : Eau, 
S C EN E, a Chamber in Argus's Houſe, 
2 Arechula fc. 
| IR. 
Are. Ser ! the radiant queen of night 


Sheds en all her tindiy Beams; 
Gus the plains with chearful lights 
And ſparkes in the files ftreams 
Smiles adorn the face of Nature, 
© a . — 88 ' 
Taſfeleſt all things yet appear 


S 
Unto me, a hapleſs creature, & : 


Are. Tis a hymn to the Moon, 


Arg. A hymn to the Moon! LIl have none of | 
| your hymns in my houſe 
| houſewife. 


Give me the byok, 


Arc. J hope, Sir, there's no crime in reading à 


Arg. Give me the book, 1 ſay ; poems, with a 


love, and make young wenches wanton ;-— 


and no leſs a perſon than *Squire Cuckoo 
Are You will not, ſurely, be fo cruel to marry 
Arr. Why, what fort of man would you have, 
Mrs. Minx? *' © 1 5 

=» N. 
Genteel in per ſanage, 
Conduct in e uipage, 
Vole in ber; Lk 


Are. 


Bl oe all our vain ſtruggles 
« fo ger to each other am then to be mar- 


e ed to my eternal averſion you know the fop, 


matters for our eſcape, 


ferries. io Lat nts SE 
Brave, not romantick; 
Learn d, nos pedaniickz 
Frolict, ret frunti ; 
This muſt be he. 
Honour maintaining, 
Meanneſs diſdaining, 
Still entertaining, 
Engaging and new, 
Neat, but not finical ; 
Sage, but not cynical ; 
Never tyrannical ; 
| But ever true. | 
Arg. Why is not Mr. Cuckoo all this? adod 
he's a briſk” young fellow, and a little feather- bed 
doctrine will ſgon put the Captain out of, your head; 
and to put you out of his power, you ſhall be given 
over to the ſquire to-morrow. | 
Are. Surely, Sir, you will at leaſt defer it one 
day. 2 X 
| Arg. No, not one hou | 


> 


* 
3 


To-morrow morn- 


ing, at eight of the clock preciſely.— In the mean 


time, take notice the *ſquire's ſiſter is hourly ex- 
pe cted; fo pray do you be civil and ſociable with 


her, and let me have none of your pouts and plouts, 
as you tender my diſpleaſure. © PF Exit. 


Are. To-morrow is ſhort warning; but we may 
be too cunning for you yet, old gentleman. 5 
| Enter Betty. wy | 
Are. O Betty! welcome a thouſand times! whit 
news? have you ſeen the captain? 5 
Bet. Yes, madam; and if you were to ſee him in 
his new rigging, you'd ſplit your ſides with laugh 
ing Such a hoyden, ſuch a piece of country 
ſtuff, you never ſet your eyes on But the petti- 
coats are ſo ſoon thrown off, and if good iuck at- 


| tends us, you may eaſily conjure Mifs Malkin, the 
| *:quire's ſiſter, into your own dear captain. 


Are. But when will they come? 
Bet. Inſtantly; madam ; he only ſtays to ſettle 
| He's in deep conivitation 


4 _ . 1 5 
try to fee brother's wife that mun be, that's all. 


Cine aut and free, 


Pn P 


| her wait fo long. 


- f — 5 — ö — — — 
1 2 n 1 —— E- ee —— — 


* with his privy-counſellor, Robin, who is to attend 


in the quality of a country putt— — 1 bey 
- 5 5 4 y ſ 
here in a moment; ſo let's in, and pack up 
els, that we may be ready at once to leap 
ſaddle of liberty, and ride full ſpeed to 
fires, / | 
„ 5 : N A 1 
Dear Betty, let's make haſte; I think ev“ 
ent an age till I'm free from this bondage. 
„ 
When parents obſtinate and cruel proves 
Ard force us to a man <ve cannot laue, 
PTis fit we diſuppoint the ſurdid eiue, 
And wiſely get s huſband for ourjc.wes, 


Bet. There they ue -in, in. | 
| A inocking withoute 
f | Argus from al ove. | 


Arg. You're woundy hast, methinke, to knock 
at that rate This is certaial, ſome courtier come 
to borrow money, 1 know it by the faucy rapping 
of the footman Who's at the door? | 

Rob. Tammos ) Mitlbout doors. 

Arg. Tumnios! who's Tummos? Who wou'd 
you ſpeak with, friend ? | 

Rb, With young maſter's 
mun be, maſter Hardguts. 

Arg. And what's your bi 
Hardyuts? 

Reb. Why young 


vather-in-law, that 
Gneſs with maſter 


miſtreſs is come out o'the coun» 
** 

Arg. Odſo, the "1qui:e's ſiſter; Im ſorry 1 made 
les deren ata bets om iu, 


va — — — 


den, truly. 


London compliments! ? 


ae} ”m 4 ati 
Tar N | 


N | $ { 6 E. N * 4 oY 2 
Argus introduc ing Nove ell in Tor ans chaths, Py 
lexved by Robin as a clatox· 

Arg. Save you, fair lady, you're welcome to 
town, [Reveruell curtſeys. Avery modeſt mai- 
How lony have you been in town ? 

Rob. Why an hour and a bit, or ſ2—we juft put 
up horfes at King s Arms yonder, and ſtaid a crum 
to zce poor things feed, for, your London oftlers 
give little enough to poor beaſts ? and you ſtond not 
by 'em your zell, and ſee e'm fed; as ſoon as your 
back's turn'd, adod they'll cheat you afore your fage, 

Arg. Why how now Clodpate ? are you to ſpeak | 
before your miſtreſs, and with your het on, too ? 
Ts that your country breeding 3 

Rob. Why and it's on, it's on, and it 's off, It's 
off. what cares Tummos for your falſe- hearted 
And you'd have an anfwer 
from young miſtreſs, you mun look to Tummos; 
for ſhe's ſo main baſhful, ſhe never ſpeaks one word, 
but her prayers, and thos'n ſo ſoftly, that no body 
can hear her, 

Arg. 1 like her the better for that; filence is » 
heavenly virtue in a woman, but very rare to be 
found in this wicked place. Have you ſeen your 
brother, pretty lady! fince you came to town ? 
[ Rowervell curtſeys.] O miraculous modeſty ! wou'd 
all women were thus? Can't you ſpeak, Madam? 

[Roveweil cur iſe Y again, 

Rob. And you get a word from her, 'tis more 


nor ſhe has ſpoken to us theſe fourſcore and ſeven | 
long miles; but young miſtreſs will prate faſt enough, 


and you ſet her among your women' volk. 
Arg. Say'ſt thou ſo, honeſt fellow ! I'll ſend her 


11 
1 


to thoſe that have . enough, ] warrant you. 


Here, Berty - 

Enter Betty. | : 
Take this young lady to my daurhter 3 ; tis ſquire 
Cuckoo's ſiſter; and, d'ye hear? make much of 


her, I charge you, 


Bet. Ves, Sir 


Pleaſe to follow me, madam. 


Rev. Now you rogue, for a lie an hour and a 


halr long, to * the old fellow in ſuſpenſe. 
IAlide to Robin. 
[ Exit with Betty, 

* 2b. wen, maſter ! don't you think my miſtreſs 
a dainty young woman? She's wonderfully be- 
mir'd in our country for her ſhapes. 

Arg. Oh, ſhe's a fine creature, indeed — 
where's the. ſquire, honeſt friend? 

Rob. Why one cannot find a mon eut in this 
ſame Londonſhire, there are ſo many taverns and 


_ehockln houſen; you may as well ſeek a needle in 


a hay fardel, as they ſay'a i'the country I was 
at *iquire's lodging yonder, and there was nobody 


but a prate-apace whoreſon of a footboy, and he told} - 


me maiſter was at chockling-houſe, and all the 


while the vixon did nothing but. taunt and laugh at | 
Iced J cou'd have found in my heart to 


me; 


have gi'n nim a good wherrit in the chops. So J 
went to one chockling-houſe, and another chockling- 


bouſe, till I was quite weary, and] could ſee nothing 


but a many people ſupping hot ſuppings, and reading 
your gazing papers: we had much ado to find out 
your worſhip's houſe ; 3 the vixen boys let us o'thick | 


fide, and that ſide, till we were quite almoſt loſt; | 


and it were not for an honeſt fellow that knowd 
your worſhip, and ſet us i'the right way. 
Ag. It's pity they ſhould uſe ſtrangers ſo; but 
as to your young miſtreſs, does the never ſpeak ? 
Rob. Adod, Sir, never to a mon; why ſhe wo'not 
ſpeak to her own aer, ſhe's ſo main baſkful. 


i 
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Arg. Thar" 8 EOS indeed ! but how does gy 

\ friend, Sir Roger? he's well, 1-hopes 
Keb, Hearty Kill, Sir. He has nk 2ownt 
Fra fbr Huster fin laſt Lammas - He holds his eld 
courſe ſtill 3 twenty, pipes à day, a cup of mum in 
the morning, a tankard of ale at aon, and three 
bottles of ſtingo at night. 
was thirty years ago; ang young” fquire Y edward: 
is juſt come from varſity : 
fin you ſaw him: he's a fine proper tall gentleman 
now; why he's near upon as tall as you ar I, mun. 

Arg. 
; honeſt friend? 

Rob. I don't care an I do, a of or fo; for, to 
ſay truth, I'm mortal arg. | 

Al Here, John! 


Take this honeſt fellow down, and make bim 
welcome. 
call you. | 

Rob. Ah! pray take care and WE much of me, 
for I am a bitter honeſt fellow and you did but 
know me. ; 

Arg. Theſe country fellows are very blunt, but 
very honeſt. 
He ſaid the'd find her tongue when ſhe was amongſt 
thoſe of her own ſex. 
and hear what the young tits have to tay to one 
another. 

Enter Kovewel, Arethuſa, 1 Betty. 

Rev. Dear Arethufa delay not the time thus, 
your father will certainly come in and ſurprize us. 
Bet. Let's make hay while the ſun ſhines, ma- 
dam! I long to be out of this priſon,” 

Are. So do I, but not on the captain $ conditions, 
to be his priſoner for life, _ 

Row. I ſhall run mad if you. trifle thus 5 8 
your conditions; ; I ſign my conſent before hand. 


Are, Indeed, captain, I'm afraid to traf you. 


, | 
. Unkind Arethula ! 1 little a this 
uſage from you. 


But gives deſpair, 


In ſpite of ”, truth, 10 reject re. 


n 


r= ; 
- E. 
1 
PS * 
1 
— — 
4 


OI VO Ea 
— ͤ —öàä2äů A OC 


1 . 1 


The ſame men now he. 


lawd, he's mainly grow'd” 


Good Now, en now ! But would'ſt drink, | 


Enter 8 art; 


ba your miſtreſs | is ready to go, ve wu 


[Exit Robin Soirb Servant. 


I wou'd fain hear his; miſtrefs talk. 


—T'll go liſten for once, 


[ Exit. 


Ages 12 


CER I. X. 
Ceaſe to perſuade, 
Nor Jay ven love free, | 
When you ve betray'd. 
You'll treat me moſt ſeverely, 
Aud fly wphbat once you did forfne. . 
%% the fair | 


ho ne er believes you, 


* : 
0 — gon ee n 


Or elſe decei wes yon, 
And learns inconflancy from y. 


. A 1 R. 
I ben KG d you fee 
4 in Wes 
That Fl yeu unkindly © ah me; 


-_ » ſpeak your mi 
or T fear you're inclin d, 


If t mu oy 

"4h the 44. will ge, 
Where danger my pole on ſhall , 
Id rather Per iſb there, 

Than linger in defpatr, 


65 Jee you in the arms of ano ber. 


Enter Argus behind. " 


| 41 So, ſo, this is as it ſhould be 2: they are as 


racious, as can be already, 


How- the young tit 


muggles her! Adod, ws Liſſos with A ry $9, 


wall. 


| 


Az 


—ͤñ—m— — — 
>. . 2 a 


4 a 4 T . 
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to believe you. | 


Arg. Captain! how's this? bleſs my eye-ſight ! 
I know the villain now; but I'll be even with 


' kim. | 


Bet. Dear madam, don't trifle ſo, the parſon's at 
the very next door, you'll be tack'd together in an 
Inſtant, and then T'l] truſt you to come back to 
your cage again, if you can do it with a ſafe con- 


ſeience. 


Arg. Here's a treacherous jade! but I'll do your | - 


buſineſs for you, Mrs. Jezabel. w 


Phat a ſad, ſad, very fad thing it is, to die a mald 
| | | 3 33 
Would hu live a Aale virgin for ever, 
| ure you re out of your ſenſes, 
| Or theſe are pretences; | 
Can you part with a perſon * clever? 
I.!n troth you are highly to blame. 
And you, Mr. Lover, to trifle; _ 
W- I TJ thought that a ſeldier 
= |. ES Was Wiſer and bolder ! „ 
1 A warrior ſhould plunder and rifle 
8 | . A Captain 05, fre fl Dame! 
| rg. If that jade dies a maid, I'll die a martyr. 
; Bet. In ſhort, Madam, if you ſtay much longer, 
pou may repent. it every vein in your heart The 
old hunks will undoubtedly pop in upon us and diſ- 
cover all, and then we're undone for ever. 
Arg. You may go to the devil for ever, Mrs. 
|  Impudence, V | 
Aire. Well, captain, if you ſhould deceive me. 


Row. If I do, may Heaven | 
© | Are. Nay, no ſwearing, captain, for fear you 
1 mou'd prove like the reſt of your ſex, 

| | | Row, How can you doubt me, Arethuſa, when 
you know how much 1] love you? | 


, : 7 


anon. 


the jewels: but ſtay, I'll go firſt, and ſee if the coaſt 
de clear. [Argus mects ber. 
F! Arg. Where are you a going, pretty maiden ? 
i Bet. Only do---do---do---down ſtairs, Sir. 
Arg. And what haſt thou got there, child? 
Bel. Nothing but pi---pi---pi---pins, Sir. 
Arg. Here, give me the pins, and do you go to 


mornent; theſe are chamber-jades, forſooth 


i} in, forſooth, Þ'l] talk with you anon. [ Exit Arethuſ.] 


put fee yourſelf now, how much li 
look! Ecce fanun:! ha, ha, ha! 


fſtretch your mouth with a vengeance. 


4 £ 


43 ene, it's high time to call aid and affiftance: 


no ſword, d'ye mark me. 
OF Enter Servants and Robin, 
* Rov, But I have a piſtol, Sir, at your ſervice, 


Arg. O Lord! O Lord! 


70 1 


nn 22 ů ů 


Bet. Confider, madam, what a life you lead 
here; what a jealous, ill-natur'd, watehful, covet- 

ous, barbarous, old cuff of a father you have to deal 
 with———What a glorious oppertunity this is, and 


Arg. A wheedling dog! But I'll fpoil his ſport 


Betr. Come, come away, dear Madam I have | 


O tempera! O mores! what an age is this? Get you 


a hero you 


1 . " Rev. Blood and fury! ſtop your grinning, or I'll} 


RIVANCES. 


He. I muſt confeſs, captain, I am half inclin'd Avg. A bloody-minded dog! But lay hold on 


that rogue there, that country cheat. 
Rob. See here, gentlemen, are two little bull-dogg 
of the ſame breed, [ Preſenting two piſtols.] they are 
wonderful ſcourers of the brain; ſo that 1f you of- 
fer to moleſt. or follow me Jou underſtand me, 
gentlemen; you underſtand me. | | 
| ff Ser. Ves, yes, we underſtand you, with a pox, 
2d Ser. The devil go with 'em, I ſay. 
Arg. Ay, ay, good by to you, in the devil's name 
A terrible dog; what a fright he has put me 
in ſhan't be myſelf this month; and you, ye 
cowardly raſcals, to ſtand by and ſee my life in dan- 
er; get out, ye ſlaves, out of my houſe, I fay— 
l put an end to all this; for I'll not have a ſer- 
vant in the houſe I'm carry all the keys in 
my pocket, and never ſleep more. What a mur- 
dering ſon' of a whore is this? But I'll prevent 
him ; for to-morrow ſhe ſhall be marry'd certainly, 
and then my furious gentleman can have no hopes 
left A Jezabel, to love a red-coat without 
any money !——Had he but money, if he wanted 
ſenſe, manners, or even manhood itſelf, it not mat- 
ter'd a pin——but to want money is the devil! 
| Well, I'll feeure her under lock and key till to- 
morrow; and if her huſband can't keep her from 
| captain-hunting, een let her bring home a freſh 
pair of horns ev'ry time ſhe goes out upon the chace, 


IS 8 [Fits 


-SOCRNEF a Chamber. 
| Arethufa diſcovered ſitting melancholy on a couch, 
| e ä | 
O leave me to complain 
Ay boſs of liberty; 
IT never more ſpall ſee my ſavain, 
Nor ever more be free. 
O cruel, cruel fate! 
What joy can I receive, 
When, in the arms F one I bate, 
Im doom d, gs to live? 
Ye pitying por rs above, 
4. — dee, ſoul s diſmay; 
bring me back the man 1 love, 
Or take my life away. 
| Enter Argus. 3 
Arg. So, lady ? you're welcome home ?——See 


| 


2 


how the pretty turtle fits moaning the loſs of her 


mate What, not a word, Thuſy? not a 
| word, child ? Come, come, come, don't be in the 
dumps now, and I'll fetch the captain, or the 


- Mp | Fans | o ſquire's ſiſter ; perhaps they may make it pratrcle 
7B hell, Mrs. Minx. Dy'e hear, out of my houſe this 1 OY ungracious girl! Is all my carecome _ 


to this? Is this the gratitude you ſhew your un- 
cle's memory, to throw away what he had buſtled 


ſo hard for at ſo mad a rate? Did he leave you 
£9, Captain, are thoſe your regimental cloaths? T'I! 1 | o better than a 
aſſure you they become you mighty. If you did 12,0001. think you, to make you no better than a 
e 


ſoldier's trull, to follow a camp? To carry a knap- 
ſack? This is what you'd have, miſtreſs! is it 
—_ | E. 8 . 

Are. This, and ten thouſand times worſe, were 


13 7% 8 | e ith the man I ] to be chain'd to 
As. Nay, nay, Captain Belſwagger, if you're ſo votrr ws" ny wav. T love, than J 


the vauſeous embraces of one I bate. 8 


#1 - bat | Arp. A very dutitul lady, indeed! PH make 
© here, Richard, Thomas, Johy, help me to lay hold „on ing another ſong to-morgow ; 20d till then, 1'1 
eee yob have hy fone [ ow. Captals, ju ting another ſong to-morrow z a then, I'll 


2 you in ſalva cuſtodia to conſider,—Þ'y e, 
o 1 

Are, How barbarous is the covetouſneſs and cau- 
tion of 'ill-natur'd parents? They toil for eſtates, - 


I FPulli cut a pifpol. | with a view to make poſterity bappy, and then, 


by miſtaken prudence, they match us to our aver- 


Kev. And I' unload it in your breaſt, if you] fon; but I dm iꝗeſolv'd not to ſuffer tamely, how- 
flir one ſtep after me, 5 Len. It bey ſhall ſee, tho" my body's weak my. 
«- Fo. w #45 Þ ATTIC EY 2 1 4 K » — 1 hp ++ 4 8 e 


—_— * of N * 


reſolution's trong 3+ and I may yet find ſpirit | 


enough to plague them, 
5 1 
Sooner than I'll my love forego, 
And loſe the man I prize, 
P 1! brawely combai ev'ry woe, 
Or fall a ſacrifice. 
Nor bolts, nor bars, ſpall mo controul, 
I death and danger dare; 
| Reftraint but fires the active ſoul, 
And urges fierce deſpair. 
The window NoW ſhall be my gate, 
Pi either fall or fiy; 
Before I live avith 4h 1 bats, 

For bim I love I'll dies © 
8E N E, The Street. 
HFHeattwell and Rovewell meeting. 
Rowe, So, my dear friend, here already ! 

This is very kind. 
Heart, Sure, captain, this lady muſt hare ſome 
extraordinary merit, for whom you undertake ſuch 


[Exit, 


difficulties | What are her particular charms, be 


ſides her money ? 
Nove. I'll tell you, Sir. 


A IX. 
e e words by another hank 1 
Miibhout offeftation, gay, youthful, aud pretty 3 


Without pride or meanneſs, familiar and witlyz | 


Without forms obliging, gc0d-natur'd and free; 
Without art as lovely, os lovely can be, | 
Se acts wwbat ſbe thinks, and ſhe thinks cobat ſhe Jags | 
Repyard'eſs alike both of boy's and praiſe ; 

Her thoughts, and ber words, and ber actions are ſuch, 
That none can admire em, or praiſe her too much. 
Heart. Well, ſucceſs a'terd you You know 

V here to find me, when there's occafion ? | [Exu. 


Enter B oy. 


v. sir, Sir! ! 1 want to ſpeak i ith yu. 
[ Whiſpers Rovewell. 

| Rowe, Ts your miſtreſs lock'd up, ſay you? 
Biy. Yes, Sir, and Betty's turn'd away, and all 
the men ſervants; and there's no living ſoul in the 
houſe but our old c:ok-maid, and I, and my 
maſter, and Mrs. Thuſy; and the cries, and cries , 
er eyes out almoſt, 
Rev. O!] the tormenting news! But if the garri- 


ſan is ſo weak, the caſtle may be the ſooner nom d. | 


How did you get out ? 
Boy, Thro' the kitchen window, Sir, 
Row. Shew me the window, preſently. 
Boy. A-lick-a-day, it won't 40, Sir! That plot 
won't take ! | | 
Row, Why, Singh > 
Boy. You are ſomething too big, Sr, | 
Row, I'll try that, however, 
Boy. Indeed, Sir, zou can't get your leg i in; but 
I could put you ina ay. 
Rv. How, dear boy? 
By. I can lend you the key of Mrs. Thuſy* 5 
chambet— it you can contiive to get into the hwuſe., 
But you muſt be ſufe to let my miſtreſs out. 
Nov. How could'ft thou get it? This is almoſi 
a miracle, 
Boy. 1 pick'd it out of my maſter's coat pocket 
this morning, Sir, as I was bruſhing him. 
Rov. "That's my boy! there's money. for you: 
this child will came to good in time. 


By. My maſter will miſs me, Sif; 1 muſt bo; 


but I will uu good luck, 


Rov- Make hafte, and away, my only N 1 


Are. 


RoV. 


| houſe, that you can't hear? 


| change my note; or 1 ſhall never unkenne] this ol | 


4 3 | A 1 R. 
Aretbuſs at the window above. 
A dialogue between her and Roveruell, 


Make baſte, and away, away ; LS 
For all at the pate, 4 
Voeur true lover does wait, i 
And prithee make no delay. | 
O bow ſhall I fleal awway, my love ? 
O howw ſhall T fleal awoy? 
My daddy is near 
And I dare not for tor; ; 
Pray come then Arbe, day. 
O thrs is the only day, my e, 
O this is the on y day ! 
1'll draw him aſide, 
While you throw the 2055 wide, 
And then you may ſteal away. 
Then prithee make no delay, my dear; 
| Then pritbee mak: no 9 1 
ll ſerve him a trick, 
Fer Pl flip in the nick, 
And with my true love av. 
0:8: 0 US$. 
O Cupid, befriend a loving pair, 

0 Cg, befriend us, <ve pray; 5 — 
May our firata gem take, 2 
For thine own ſweet ſale, j 

And, Amen tt all true i 3 

I Aiethuſa withdraws, 
Enter Robin, as a lawyer, and ſoldiers, 
| Reb. So, my hearts of oak, are you all ready ? | 
Sold. Yes, an't pleaſe your honour, l 
Row, You know your cue, then to boar 
poſt. 


e 


[Thy retire to a corner of the Page ; ; be necks! | 
ſmartly at the door, 
Reb. What, are you all afleep, or dead in the 


[Argus bolding the ie in bis hand 1 
Arg, Sir! You are very baſty, methinks | 
Rib. Sir ! My bufineſs requires haſte, | 
A. Sin! You had better make baſte about it, 
ſor. | know no buſineſs you have here, | 
Rob Sir, 1 am come to talk with you on an affair) 
of conſequence. BR 
Arg. Si, 1 don't love talking; ; 1 know you ne t, 
and conſequently can have no affaits with you, 
Rob. Sir! Not know me! 
| Arg. Sir! It's enough for me to know myſelf, 
Reb. A damn'd thwarting old dog this ſame. 
EA de.] Sir, 1 live but juſt in che next ftrcet, [To 


him, 


Arg. Sir! If you liv's at Jamaica * 'tis the 4. 


thing to me. 


Rob. [ Aſide.] 1 find coa xing won't do, 1 — 


tox [To bim.] Well Mr. Argus, there's n 
harm done, ſo take your leave of 3000l. You have 
enough of your own alieady. { Going 
Arg. How? 3ocol.! 1 muſt enquire into this 
[ide] Sir! a word with you. | 
Reb. Sir, I have nothing to ſay to you, 1 to 
you tv be a prudent perſon, that knew che worth off 
money, and how te improve it; but 1 ind I'm de. 
ceiv'd. 1 
Arg. Sip, 1 hope you'll excuſe my W ; but of 
you know, a man cannot be too cau ious. 1 
Rob. Sin, that's true, and therefore I excuſe you 
| but l'd take ſuch treatment from uo man in Englani 
beſides yourſelf, | 
arg. Ts J 5 8 pardon but to the bun 


| 


9 


i 
| 


- 
[1 
| 
| 
| 


g. But the title, Sir, the title. 


EE ble worſhip muſt underſtand was occafionabie by | 


\ 
- edn tis. ad. bo. 8 
5 
> 
| 4 


5 3d Mob. And. t pleaſe your worthip, let me ſpeak, 


Mare it between us; for 1 know he can never re 
ag . 


Ade. ut how is this | to be done? 


little mo:e this way. 


[ Praws bin aſide; the A get n, n bin 


I and the door. 


Reb. Do you doubt my veracity ? 


Arg. Not in the leaſt, Sir but one cannot be too 


ſure. 


Rob. That's very true, Sir, and cherefore Fil 


make ſure of you now I have you. 


an tris up his beel:; tbe Soldiers Blindfo!d and 
; agg bim, and fand ever bim, while Rovewel! 
carries Arethuſa off ; 5 after Thich they leave him 5 


die making a great noiſe, 
| BOP — Mob. 
All. What's the matter, what's the matter? 

They un bim, &c. 
rg. O neighbours, I'm 10000 wunder, 
0 and undone for ever, 

I/ Mob. Why, what's the matter, maſter ? 
| Arg. There's a whole legion of thieves in my 


' 
! 


houſe; they gagg'd and blindfolded me, and of- 


'fer'd forty naked ſwords at my breaft———1 beg 


'of you aſſiſt me, or they" ſtrip the houſe in a| 


minute. 
} * * Forty drawn ſwords, ſay you, Sir? 
Ay. and more, I think, on my conſcience. 
ws Ty Then look you, Sir, I'm a marry'd man, 
* ha ve a large family, I would not venture amonęſt 
ſuch a parcel of blood thirſty rogues for the world ; 
but if you pleaſe I'll call a conſtable, 
All. Ay, ay, call a conſtable, call a gende | 
Arg. I ſhan't have a penny left, if we ſtay for a 
onftable———-IT am but one man, and as old as I 
, J lead the way, if you'll follow me. 


[Going in. | 


All. And in, in, follow, follow, huzza ! 
| Mob. Pi'ythee, Jack, do you go in, if you 
80 = to that, 

3d Mob. I go in! what ſhould I 8⁰ in for ? I 
have loſt nathirg. 

Mau. What, nobody to help the poor old gen- 
leman; z odd bobs if 1 Was a man, I'd follow kim 
myſelf. 
3 Mob. Why don't you, then? What occaſion- 

-neſs have 1 to be k for him, or you either. 
2 Enter Robin as Conſtable. 
- AH, Here's Mr. Conſtable, here's Mr. Conſtable, 
Rob. Silence, in the king's name. 
Atl, Ay, ſilence, filence. 
Rob. What's the meaning of this riot? Who 
takes all this difturbance ? 
| f Meh. Vt tell you, Mr. Conſtable. 


% a 


Rob. Ay, this man talks like a man of parts— 


ur and glory, we are his Majeſty's liege ſub- 
ts, and were terufy'd out of our habitatic ns nc 
elling- places by a cry from abroad, which your 


gentle men of this houſe, who was fo un fortu- 
de as t be killed by thieves, who are now in h. 
Pie to the numeration of above forty, and't 


1 A very Pla bow man; I'm ay? affronted. 
| : * 
vl, Rob, Very caſily, Sir——A word in your ear; a 


E | [hats the matter, friend? | 
34, M7cb. And't pleaſe your noble worſhip” s ho- 


— * ; BS * 
9 ee 


"dd. Why thus it js: a” Dad young fettow! powder at bath, batle fwonds piſtols, bayotetsg 
Is galloping through a pleniful fortune; I have lent: 

2000. upon it already, and if you'll advance an 
| equivalent, we'll. fore-eloſe the whole eftate, and 


and blunderbuſles, | 

Rob. But what is to be done in this caſe ? 

zu Mob. Why an pleaſe your worſhip, knowing 
your noble honour to be the king's majefty's noble 
officer of the peace, we thought was beſt your 
honour ſhou'd come and terrify theſe mo away 
with your noble authority. 

Rob. Well fait, very well ſaid, indeed 
Gentlemen, I am the king's officer, and I command 
you, in the king's name, to 21d and a ſſiſt me to 
call thoſe rogues out of the houſe—W ho's within 


Age 


_ | there? I charges you come out in the king's name, 


ANG ſubmit yourſelves to cur royal authority, 
Argus from the buuſe, | 
2d Mob. This is the gentieman that was kill'd, 
and plea'e your worſhip, 
Arg, O] neighbours, I'm in' d and uhdone for 
ever ! They have taken away all that's dear to me 
in the world, 


F 1 Mb. That's his money 3 "tis a ſad covetous 
Op, 


Reb. Why what's the matter ? What have they: 
done? 


Arg. O] They have taken my child from , 
my Thuſy! | | 
| Rob, Good lack ! 

34 Mob Marry come up, what valuation can he 
| be ? ————But have they taken nothing elſe ? 

Arg; Wov'd they had ſtript my houſe of e. 11 
penny worth, ſo they had left my child. 

1/} Mob. That's a lye, I believe; for he loves 


part with chat than a groat. 

Arg. This is the capta'n 's doings ; 
him hang'd, 

Rob. But wi ere are the ili ieves? 


_ Arg. Gone, g ne, beyond all h pes of nder 


neighbours, 

child of em. 
Rob. H 1d, I charge you to comm t no murder 

| follow me, and we'll apprchend them. 

Arg. Go, viliains, c wards, ſcoundiels, or I ſhalt 

ſuſpect you ave the thieves chat mean to rob me of 

what is yet lett. How biave you are, now ajl the 

danger's over? Oh! tirrah, you dog! Loolirg at 

Robin] You are that rogue Robin, the captain” uh 

man, Seize him, neighbours ! ſeize him! 

Rob. [| Aſide.] I don't ce what you 55 for the 

jobb's over, I ſce my maſter a coming. 

Arg. Wl don't you ſeize him, 1 ſay? ? 

1% Mb. Not we; we have loſt too much time 

about an old fool a reddy. 

2d Mob. Ay, the next time you're bound and 

gagg'd, you fhall lie and be damn'd for me. 

3! Mb. Ay, and me too; come along, 

[bows, come along. 

Enter  Rovewell, 


let us go in, and Kill every mother” '$ 


neigh- 

1: FB Hog Mob. 

Hearty » Arethuſa, Betty, and 
Robin, 

' Arg. Bl. ſs me! who have we got here? O Thu- 


again, than have found you in ſuch company, 


Are. Sir, 1 hope my huſband's company is not 
criminal] ? 


wife? that ſcoundrel, 0 e cof my fight, 
thou ungracious wietch! 111 go make my will 
this inſtant— and you, you villain, how daie you 


hang' d, trah! 1 will . 
L 0 fye, brother Argus m detate your paſ- 


aſe your worſhip, all compleatly arm'd wich 


his money more than his ſoul, and would ſooner | 


but J Il have 


24 Mob. What! are they gone! Then, c me 


y! Thuy! I had rather never have ſeen thee 
Arg. Your huſband ? who's your huſband, houſe- 


to ſo K me in the face after all W 4 "n have you ) 


ſion, It ill becomes the fileudihip you owe Ned 


22 — — — — 


45 

as 

be” 
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and my godſon too, if I am not miſtaken, 


mains of our family; ſorc'd by 


to viify and affront his only child. and for 
no other crime han improving that friendſhip which 
has ever been between us. 

Arg. Ha! my dear friend alive! I heard thov 
wert dead in the Indies —and is that thy ſon? 


EF 


the laſt and beſt re 


Hart. The very ſfamc 
y wife's cruelty, 
and my abſence, to the army, My wife. is finc+ 
dead, ard t! e ſon ſhe had by her former huſhand, 
whom ſhe intended to heir my eſtate; but fortune 
guided me by were chance to my dear boy, wh, 
after twenty years abſence, and chavging my name, 


knew me not, till J juſt now diſcovered myſelf to] 


him and your fair daugh'er, whim Iwill mvke him * 
deſcrve by thirty thouſend rounds, which I broug!t 
from Indiz, beſides what real eitate I may leave him 
at my death, | 


* Arg. And to ranteh that, old hoy! my daughte: | 
ſhall have every penny of mine, hetides her u-cle's | 


I-gacy. 


Ah! you yeung rogue, had 1 known 


2 * e 3 I * * x? 
% 
R 1 " 
* 


0, 1 would not have us'd you fo wugly 1 


F 


however, ſince you have my girl ſo bravely, | 
take her, and welcome—— but you muſt excuſe att | 
faults——the old man meant all for the beſt; you _ 
muſt not be angry. | 1 

Rove. Sir, on 1he contrary, we ought to beg your 
pardon, for the many diſquiets we have piven ou; 
and, with ycur pardon, we crave your bleſſing, | 
1 . « * g Ern | 

Arg. You have it, children, with all my heart, 
Adod, I am ſo tranſported, I don't know whether 1 
walk or fly. | 1 80 

Are. May your. joy be everlaſting, 

Rovewell and Arethuſa embracing. 
Thus fond!y careſſing, 
My idol, my treqſure, 


Hie great is. the, bleſſing ! 


Haw ſabeet is, the pleaſarel 
With joy I 5:bold thee, 1 
And daat on tby cbarmt; 

Thus while I enfoid thee, 
Put heav'n in my arms. 
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iſhed with elegant Engravings, viz.. 1. A Lady in Full Dreſs. . 
for the Drawing Room, in the Month of January. 2. A Gen- 
can in a f. Undreſs, for the ſame Month. 3. A Re- 
Pr entation of a La 8 Full- dreſs Cap. 4. The Artois Buckles 
dow in 1 beth F 8 and Ladies, all elegantly | 
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tomrhuglihiſc of: cople's Faſhion- of both Sexes, - 
| to convey edtly and ba. Information to thoſe. 
are in any reſpe concerned in furniſhing : 
in Town or Country. VV 
"NM 2: 0 N 5 0 9 8 | 1 
J. \ VENMAN, No. 144, Fleet-ſtreet z 75 
rincipal P Performance is Original; ery 
we mean 1 80 to vie with other Monthly Eabites e | 
hall - h our Readers with an Account of 1 
ieces, Effays in roſe and Verſe, Extracts 
Lerit, a Monthly Journal, Proceedings 5 
dreſſed. to Mr. WExNMAN, Bookſeller in Fleet-ſtreet; 
| "conveyed to the Conduttors of the Magazine. 5 


